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meaning. It is impossible adequately to describe the
feelings that took possession of the mind at that time,
and continued in all their force for several months
subsequently. Suffice it to say, that these feelings
were cherished by most if not all my fellow-country-
men in the North-western Provinces, with this sin-
gular difference, that the evil so much dreaded and
guarded against in other stations at last broke loose
upon most of them, attended by desolation and out-
rage of the vilest description; but, although we much
expected it, we had not, throughout the rebellion, any
outbreak in our midst, or any wholesale slaughter.
Why God should have spared us, I cannot say. It is
an instance of His wonderful mercy towards us indi-
vidually.

On the afternoon of the 4th of June, the native troops
in Benares mutinied. The news came in directly, by
telegraph, at the commencement of the battle; but as
it was the last message which arrived, there was no
doubt on the mind of any one of what was transpir-
ing there. I considered it prudent to send my wife,
sister, and child, on board a steamer, then lying off
Mirzapore, for safety. The head-master of the school
and his family also went on board. It was not known
what tie result of the fight in Benares would be. If
on the side of the rebels, it was thought they would
doubtless^ send a detachment to attack Mir^apore, in
which they would be assisted by the scum of the city;
and if on' the side of the Europeans, the station would
.probably be visited by the defeated fugitives; so that